-Save' Time,

aper !

; * probably selected
wrong thing. I was convinced ;
clerk needed a gudden change in cus-
tomer tactics to save her from possi
ble suicide.

What Ought a Wife Do When a H usband.
“I suppose that is the end of the

times I wonder If I. did the right
story, but would you object to telling} thing." ¢

By DORA MOLLAN I )
“{ ! VERY persox, yoaus ur old, 1iving, g:k:d"“ became of the man?" Chry “Sdt Sourse you dtd.ldﬂe no lon}ﬁg N S :
t Uit LS patks Wi Le Deaulsiul Be | D cared for you. Yon couldn’t serve Do Y. En
AL D L e ey He and the girl cloped. She ) o Your Own Enameling, ave er
LwClie river, has heard the .. couler’'t marry him because she Pg;ﬁ;g‘ggh 3‘;‘:;;11«:“3“?;_“ ek ,‘?;i Many people are“rll]oins on-.riwoiod- gy
- ‘here there is fine

work this spring.
ok there remains nothing to do but
give it a coat ol varnish and where the
woodwork is old and poor there is
nothing which gives better satisfac-
tion both from the standpoint of use-
fulness and beauty than white en
ameling the wood. The enameling

Save Money

i
I Il‘l YOlll' Banking B
' You can transact business with the N
i

couldn't get a divorce from her owy
liusband. She abandoned her child,
They went out (o some western desert
to write a play."

“If two sophisticated people want to
be that kind of fools, nobody ought to
stop thew,” asserted Chrys. "1 sup
pose there is a sterling coin of love,

creant spouse, but it never got either
sex anywhere. And now, Mrs. Best,
I want to ask an awfully impertinent
question.”

“Vary well,” sald Mrs. Best.

“Ill put it {n the form of & verse—
such bad poetry that it sticks. It's call-
ed “The Land of Beginning Agaln':

LU Ui Lne wihile cruoe, ‘the Myt
A apitants coptend for the vl O
_.ting i oon to the neve.. vouler.j
Cohiinren steal Lros beus ul
Li0G.. v, Dighes (v gusu  vul o Lng
iUl g Wale. s o0 shivariig wnti:
SHenbion Lhel oo ey [l 1o thajr lot wi
@ Next to sec toe laiefur birch bark

e

tional Bank of Fairmont by

why a woman can't do her own just
as well as any palnter can do it. Ge!
out a ladder and an old apron and
climb on the top of it with your pail| "
of flat white and your brush and go at
{t. Never mind if the paint runs down
your brush all over your hands and
even up your sleave. Wipe it off and
try again. After a while you will learn
how to barely dip your brush into the
paint and get the desired result. It
will take three coats of paint and one
of enamel before the job is done right
and after it is completed, you can well
gasp with admiration at the effect
which {s very beautiful,

Crall siedl from outL Lhe shauows: that) b : v
erann? cales & piimpse | of thel nit there's a lot of counterfeit in cir-| vf wish that. were some wonder-| either in white or ivory is the only;

m&;ﬂ:uu‘:ju:u tﬁ:.i:u ulmltfut‘l Snowbird, | culation, Man seems unable to assort ful ;!aé:;ere i way to completely cover old wood 801 . USII.!

slad in whiie uoeskin, a cirelet of {6 a littio pure goid. When of copnet| Called the Land of Beginning Again, St e it aellie T the mails, )

e g Hes ol . i) Il Whe alk o very expenslve as labor coste : v

wille foalbers c:ownung Des eboli play produced?” ! rehﬁr?:;hr:;slaj.cs and all Our | 5o much but there is no reason at al. Al] you need to do is to send che _- for

deposit by ordinary -
should be sent by registered letter
Time, energy and money are worth s&
ing today or any other day. X7

And all our poor selfish grief
Could be dropped like a shabby old

coat at the door

And never put on again.™

Mrs. Best paused as if to shape her
answer carefully. And at the moment,
the men came in, and so her confl-
dence came to a sudden conclusfon. I
was awtully sorry. [ would like to
kknow just how she feels about begin:
ning again. | couldn’t tell a thing from
her expression.

Chrys poured tea, and [ passed it,
and 1 was glad that I didn't have to
talk much. I fell dechdedly teary;
moreaver, | had discovercd a dozen
absorbing things to meditate upon.

For instance, what ought a wife tnl
do when a husband slumps

Should she coax o- drive him along!
the path of duty in the “old" way? Or|
abandon him and support herself in
the “new” way?

And {f I'were to find my perfectly
good husband Iunching with an  ex-
tremely pretty young married yoman
or with Katherine Miller, what would

“It never was written, When the
man's money was gone, the girl went
oft with the owner of a sheep ranch.
I suppose she couldn't help doing so.
Of couree she couldn’t live in harmony
with my husband very long. Both of
them bad the artistic temperament
which is always in revolt against the
conventions. They were bound to re-
| act—to repulse each other. People
who abandon the conventions make
{ rules for themselyes, but 1 could have
{ told the girl that the man would make
all of the rules for her. Just exactly
as il she were his legal wila, She
would have to be au subservient, if
she lived in peace with him, as any
properly wedded Purtian. I had been,
but [ didn't care. I lacked tempera-
ment—I simply adored my man and
wanted to please him—when I had
him.” <

“lle sold his reputation for a song,
I should suy." This from Chrys.

Mri. Ilest nodded gravely.

“But therc was go much in him that
was wonderful, While [ was with him,
1it came oct. When le began to phil-| I do? I'd hate to think it “funny”, as
ander, he stopped working. Some-| Mrs. Dest did.
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‘on until all is used. Cover with but-| transams. She said the room hadn't
itered crumbs and brown in a hot oven.| been papered since her daughler hao
! NEVER-FAIL ICING been mariied some six or seven years

White 1 ege azo. She sald she wanted some real
| 1 cup sugar pretty paper she didn't care what col-
j 1 tabiesnoon waler or just so it was stylish. She was
i

MY
How, tite tradilion rups that Snow-l
e wie turaescd close by Lhe shores)
i the river, in the moonlight, then seli
alrlit in her own catoe, 100g belore|
4@ eye o1 2 white man first fell on
o Megatchie. Mver since her ghost
Aus uppearcd from time to time, to:
it tul aves; 0 goes the legand. And
«lwaiys has the coming toratold the
a0ag. .+ and violent departure of an-|-
Sathor zoul |
oil Horton was five when she spenll
“first summer oi the Segatchle;|
4w hud passed her twentieth birthday |
“niley the events kere recorded tooni

.
S

=CASCO=
Kills Colds and ““Fla’’ Germs |

Or Your Meney Back

30 Tablets 25 Centa

AT ALL GOOD DRUG STORES |
L]

L oot .
“I{ was the tenth of September. Tha
flortons were Lo return to the city
\'tha rifteenth. Cecil was plauning d
@ for the cvening of Lhe iweltth,
st of a serles in the Horton boal-
gge, Dick Harvey set besrie her,
3 boathouse steps. Both wore wir,
tes expressions registering deep

.
dently

the girl’s thoughts were
A fruit tor she turned to
sompanion. *Oh, Dick,” she plead:
ido ‘try and think up gsomething
que for the feature of my last dance|
: exciting; something |

i—li
something
fliing!"

ick seized hopefully upon his op-
rtunity. “You thight announce our
ngagement.” But the hopelulnéss
u-borning as he glimpsed the;
¢k frown above his companion’s|

1 teuspoon vanilla | shown at least 17 different styles all
Put white of egg, sugar and water| dilferent colors and combinations of

s and he continued, in tragic mo-|
ess, “Or we might stage & mur
{gtq_ be glad to help you out in

iﬁl—_’-"exclalmed the girl, with a

L By CORA MOORE
{New York’s Fashion Authority)

|in top of double boiler. Set over toil-
ying water and beat with a dover beater
for 4 minutes. Remove from heat and
gpread on cakes,

There is on:

colors but none of them was just the
thing she was after. She sald she
could know it the moment she saw it
Iiually she selected a blue and gray
with a magnificent border. *“Yes,” she

Every A

NEW YORK, May 15.—0One of the
pretty ‘‘Florodora® girls, had on o
dress like this one, not in the play,?
but at a special rehesrsel. It is a|
|blue wool duvetym, so sirple that
almost anvene at all experienced with
the needle ought to make it, yet some
how with an unusual “air’ to it.

Perhaps it was the dip in front and
the lifted back of the skirt and the
corresponding dip of the belt, for that
{s one of the new features of gowns

commodity alwaga
plentiful, theugh often a drug on the
much is it?"

markeb—advice. |
! MARY. | When informed it was 75 cents a
* 4 1 roll she lifted her hands in holy hor
ror. “Why sakes Lo goodness,” she ex-
claimed, “I only paid 25 cents a roll
for the last paper I hud and see how
long it has lasted!” The clerk was
 most patient. In fact I think she car-
ried the thing to a most picturesque
extreme. She then selected anotner
paper some cheaper and sald she
would take that. When asked how; |
much paper she wanted she was ox-
ceedingly annoyed that the clerk could
not tell by the description of her mumi
just exactly how much paper was
needed. “It's got ftive windows," shel
repeated, “and it's sort of biggest with!
three doors.” .

“[ could guess at it," sald the clerk|
very sweetly, “and if [ send too muchj
you could gend it back.” The wnmun[
was not satisfied. *“Suppose you don't|

: : “don't. [uont like it
rhiisdrm; “d % ! ruminated "that will do tirst rate. How

idn fun.” For well Cecil knew
£ her old playmate's sudden lust for
hter had for its cbjective a rather
arious, very romanticlooking
ger-who was spending his Irst
ur on the Segutchle, Hul even
e spoke, Lhe word “murder” sug-
"momething desired to Cecil's

Evening Chat
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Wearing

In Our Stock.

Is Selling Toda

So did lht‘I

| B

DISCOUNT

Nothing on Approval—Every Transaction Final.
This Offering Includes

All ‘Summer App

Summer Suits, Wraps, Frocks, Skirts, Summer Blouses, Furs,
Hats, Hose, etc., and also all our Spring Merchandise and one
Group of : Bt

Wil have it, Dick!" she ejaculated—
L ;?-lwnllﬁ {.'IluD]t'." . : ) {now.
SeFollowad nearly an hour of explan- The “Florodora’ girl's gown was | ;
‘pleadings and overriding oliembroldered in heuve black silk floss | 'rlh:-‘.ﬁalte ;l; 1?:3".;?(?:5 Est;:':;_a;%mkggwh;.n
u tially| tn the meancr shown in the sketch. bgper vesterday and I had a lovely
uetant cousent from Dick. Butithe butlops on the long sleeves were nin?f- e ver. the storaydecora:
de it conditioual. “Now, rc-lof the goods as also was the narrow |y, whilo 1 waited for a woman to
Eéél’mheh::nn}u’lue‘;l. ks Hlnhg:l!!]a[ring sash and the very shapely col- | coq0 tgking up time which had much
5 that Perrone crook whilelar. -  time whi
way pulling the fadeaway Indian| It will be noticed that the collar fits] bettee haveibeon| conseryel it
haiden stutf.” snugly into the elongated square of Sélunn; even though I am like most
t'course, Dick; 1 promise. Butjthe nork with its poinis just 10sing | o on in wanting what T want instant-
've mp business to speak of him 1her_nuel\'cs in the meatly turned cor- Iy it 1ot sooner, The woman in ques-
way, just because you don't know ners. - ton wanted wail paper for a room in

objections by Cecil, and

T Ei} of his past history. Wby e her house which had five windows ana| send enough and supposec when the
you: three doors . It had rather a high ceil-| paper hanger gets nearly through 1%
inz and the woodwork In the room|can't match it. No, no—I couldn’t do,

AMBhifty eyes,” was Dick's laconic
.rejoinder. At which Cecu, naturally
u;: Harvey's instinctive dis:
‘[ike of Perrone to jealousy, smiled a
gcret” smile of mischievous delight. |
iiThe night of the dance came and,)
litoo saon for Dick at least, camne
slgven o'clock, the time agreed upon
o Et-ﬁ[m-._.m absont himself and take
y.the spectacular role of “Snowbitd.”
e full moon carried out its part
f.the program. At hali alter eleven
,-pleading fatigue, seated herseif
“broad river-tront doorway, pre:
['to jump up at any instant and
unce to the guests, with becom-
‘dramatic effect, that the .Indian
“was abroad in her canoe.
she walted fruitlessly. The
‘passed; no white canoa ap-
. ‘Midnight, and yet nothing
ed on the broad bosom of the
tchie, Disappointed, a little
~Cecil ylelded at last to the
ading of the fascinating Perrone
dance three times in succession
shim

that.” 1 tapped my foot.
clerk. At last she gave her order . It

.

was old fashioned with Lttle windows
over the tops of the doors she called

ISISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN

(Qopyright, 1420, N E. A)) |
.J:

Strawberries are a rather lender)
fruit, called by dealers “soft.” |

The care the lousekeeper gives the|
fruit after it comes to her greatly de-
termines the attractiveness of it. |

Strawberries always need thorough
washing and if very sandy sometimaos
need to stand in water for a few min-
utes to loosen the graina of sand.
Walter poured directly over berries
will crush them and make them soft
and mushy. ~

An easy way to wash berries of any
sort i to hull the fruit into a colan-
der. Place the colandor in a b'g pan
of fresh water and gently lift and
lower the berries into and nut of the
water. This causes a ewishing ol the
water that has not enough force to
hurt the fruit but does dislodge any
purtic'es of dirt.

Menu for Tomorrow.

BREAKFAST—Baked rinihare with
rnisins, scrambled eges, toast, eoffee.

I.UNCHEON — Scalloped  celery,
bran rolls, cup cakes with never-fail

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

(By Olive Roberis Barten)

The Magical Mushroom Gets Help.

“So this is the trouble!" exclaimed the Magical Mushroom when Nancy
and Nick had stopped to see what was wrong with the fairies. “Jack Frost,”
he said, “you're a mean old fellow! Stop pinching those liltle crecatures at
once, and let them stick on their pus-sy-willow buds right away. If you
don't, I shall tell the Falry Queen.”

But Jack Frost only laughed impudently. “Ha-ha!" he mocked, pinching
one little fairy's toes HARD. “What do 1 care for your Fairy Queen. She
can't boss me! I'm a fairy myself, sort of. She may boss you, and she may
boss those Green Shoes the twins wear, but she can't boss me. I'l do as I
please! Spring's peeping over the top of that hill,there, I've seen her two

k' Harvey did not appear agaln
t night and next morning, when fiv
ng* over to the Horton place, he
fa moBt unsatisfactory answers to
’s peremptory questions. Also he
“an inscrutable, self satistied ex:
jon that enraged the young lady.
Ist him know it. Yet Dick went

Spring Hats At One-Half Pric

We ask you to please bear in mind that the:
exceptional Offerings Are for this day On

- Qsg9000;
Qilally

“The Best Place to Shop, After All”

whistling. Which affected Miss|lcing, tea.
080 extremely little that at| DINNER—Pork tenderloin Trench,|
fjiight she was still awake, perch- creamed potatces, s°ring  beuns,

her window seat and gazing out
‘the moonlit river, assuring her-
hat she didn't care a hoot for
gy anyhow. lle utterly lack-
‘the refinement of Mr. Perrone,
Siiddenly, as her abstracted gaze
ned to the farther shore, a shiver
hrough Cecil's frame., From out
" of the forested bank
ad & tenuous, filmy something that,
while she strained her eyes in awe,
ook clearly, indubitably, as it crossed
athway of the moon, the form of| other fcods.
fte canoe, silently paddled by a| *  SCALLOPED CELERY
4 Jish figure in white, crowned by 2 cups celery diced in inch pieces
kahowy feathers. 1 cup celery stock
“@Cacil started from her seat. She| 2 tablespoons butter
¥1d call some member of the sleep-| 2 tablespoons flour
§ic household to witness this awe | 1 cup milk
" some sight. Just then it was she heard| 1-2 cup chopped cheese

tealthg '-jl'ootstem in the hall, that! 1-2 cup fine bread crumbs

nrange salad, prune whip, cotfee.
My Own Recizes.

In this dinner the dessert furnishes
the greatest amount of proteln. The
meat, of course, gives a certain
amount of protein, but it also furnishes
fat and bulk, bulk in that it satisfies|
the ﬁppeutea. The orange salad cuts
the fdt and supplies mineral. As pork
is a hard food to digest, the amount
eaten needs to be small and the nec-
eseary vitamines are supplied in the

Jile

or three times, but I'm not going tolet her chase me If I can help it. Th
at robin Nancy cleaned up when shewas helping Rubadub in Scrub Up Lan
d, i3 walling, too. I've seen his brightred shirt, and I've heard his arish chi|
rp. He thinks he can chase me, too,hut he can’t.” And Jack Frost pinchet |
another little fairy's ears HARDER!“If spring, and the roblo, and the pns |
sy-willows once get a chance,” hewent on, “I'm done for, and I'm going
to stay as long as I can.” !
Well, the Magical Mushroom didn't know what to do then. He was mag-|
| {cal, but, aniy for gome things, and Jack Frost wasn't one of them, Suddeniy,
howovor, he thought of something. He knew of one thing that Jack Frost|
‘was afrail of! I
“Gomn iddies,” he sald to the twins,s climbing into Nancy's pocket

stopped just outside her door, The| 1-4 cup coarse buttered crumbs
Salt and pepper
Cook celery in water to cover until
tender, Save 1 cupful of celery stock
and add to milk. Meit butter, add flour
and slowly add liquid, stirring cob-

“white canoe! Its corollary of tragedy!
“There was stark danger there, outslde

}lxeh dnt?r' Cecil's heart beat so that
S hur

Then 'from the balcony rool out-
side, closo by her, camec a whisper. | stantly. Add salt, pepper, cheese anud] agala. “Teil vosur Green Skoes to whisk us to the Fairy Queen's palace Tight |
it'was Dick Harvey's voice. celery. Line a buttered baking dish|awzay.” And as they dlmfpeare:l, Jack Frost, suspecting trouble, pinched an- |
otaer litts falry's nose ITARDEST of all | i

with fine bread crumba. Add a layer
of celery, a layer of crumbs and so0

“There's a burglar inside, Cecll, The
officers have gone in.  Keep still,
don’'t mave. I he opens your door I
zan see him from here in this lizht,
Sh-sh-sh!"”

(Copyright, 1920,

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(NO NEED ASKING WHERE HE WAS FISHING.)—BY ALLMAN.

N. E. A) |

upsﬂ:ovsly‘AwLLhoﬁltﬂsound. the dorlyr

ed. ark figure was vague il e S —— e

ggg}rkead ]?nne !t:m 'tim}s];?‘ldd EYG:I Iﬁu:?i: TMLE =00 ' SUARNK a? 2%,012 MV"W!&?&E b, [l .x’___ L s _ ~ |

-darkne; ooked strangely| \ H GNT -

familiar to Cecil. From the window | DIDR'T RAYE SHARKS. ¥nY THEER ARE- ﬁsl ‘::n HiLF‘\FOR- ousg! HerE'S Wﬂ-'-.ﬁwf-@.

Dick Harvey's stacatto baritone snap | Goop LCH- - NO SHARKS AROUND SHARKS - A PELLOW GOING | SEe Youre )

s nlengish oAt WHAT WERE Yoy IN AHY OF THESE | e |  FISHING! GUESS 1L Comc FISWING:
h CREEKS ABQUYT HERE: N 7 ASK MM WHERE HE- '

FISNING FORT

“There was a glint of steel as the in
truder flung back, “Hold up yom
hands and keep—"'

In the ul!:en window a shot flashed
and roared. DBy the door there was
a crumpled heap on the floor,

“Dpbson, thet detective frieud of
mine.” Dick explained to Cecil after;
{he shock of the tragedy had softened.'
“wired me (0 keep tab on Perrone till]
they could get here. That's what kept
nie away last night, Tonight we foi-
lowed him here. He was wanted {or
harglary and murder. Clear bad. ! had
to shoet., But it's a rotten thing lo]
‘kill your rival.” ¢
-~ “Rival? Oh, Dick!" |

Cacll belleves tle legend ran trye
Diclk, however, Insists that Snowbisd
a4 dream inaiden, They ofiun

920, hy ‘the  McClure| —
Mt anar Rundicate, "
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